of your mother's weight, and of mine, too. Have you
not already killed me many times over, Francois ?"

"It is almost as though you want to drive me to
extremes, father."

"No, Fran?ois. All I want is to direct you into the
straight path, because unaided you will never find it.
If that path is filled with thorns and tears, then it is
God whom you must call to account. The further
time takes me from that terrible moment, the more
do I realize that I am right. It is a father's duty to
be right. Go to your room, you little horror! You
are deaf: you will no longer listen to anybody. Go!"
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